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HERE are few of my Readers 
™ of either Sex, who have not once 
Sin their Lives heard of Socrates. 
A very fine Gentleman, on his 
being mention’d the other Night 
in a Company where I was, 
ask’d me, if he was not that 
Philofopher who had learn’d to 
dance after he was ‘Threefcore. But the Opinion 
that is generally entertain’d of him by the Fair Sex, 
is, that he was a Philofopher of a great deal of 
Wifdom, and Virtwe, but that had no Notion of 
Beauty and Gallantry. I have too high an Efteem 
for the Ladies, to {uffer them to imbibe any Er- 
ror; and as it woud be too much Trouble for 
them to confult:the Original in Greek, I have tranf- 
lated a Couple of Dialogues from Xenophon, by 
which they may judge how much he has been 
wronged, and that he had warmer Sentiments of 
Beauty, and the:Danger that lies hid under a beau- 
tiful Face, than they imagine. 

THE Subject of the firft Dialogue, was on Occa- 
fion of his Friend Critobulus’s having kiffed a Son 
of Alcibiad?s, a Child of confummate Beauty. 





D1aLocuE between Socrates avd Xenophon. 


Soc. T ELL me, Xenophon, what Judgment have 

you hitherto made of Critobulus ? Have 
you placed him in the Rank of temperate and judi- 
cious Men? Or, in that of Debauchee’s and Mad- 
men? 

Xen. I have: always thought him very wife and 
fedate. 

Soc. Change your Opinion, .and believe he is 
rafber than if he had thrown himfelf upon the 
Point of a Sword, or jump’d into the Fire. 

Xex. What have you feen him do, that makes 
you {peak fo ? 

Soc. Has he not been imprudent enough, as to 
venture to kifs the Son of Alcibiades, who is fo 
beautiful and charming ? 

Xen. Is that the great Rafhnefs>? Methinks I 
cou’d expofe myfelf to the fame Danger that he did. 

Soc. Unhappy Wretch ! Do you thoroughly con- 
fider what-happens- after kiffing a beautiful Face ¢ 
Do we not lofe our Liberty ? Become Slaves ? 
Do we not-engage in extravagant Expences, to en- 
joy Pleafures that ate hurtful 2) Are we not impo- 
tent to any Good? Do we not give ourfelves 
wholly to the Purfuit of Things, which, if our Rea- 
fon was not corrupted, we fhou’d de/pife ? 


Xen. Gods ! 
toa Kriss. 

Soc. Are you furprized ? Did you never fee 
thofe little Spiders, whofe Bite is fo venomous, that 
they caufe ftrange Pains, and even make one lofe 
one’s Senfes ? 

Xen. I know it well; but. thofe little. Animals 
throw out a Poifon when they bite. : 

Soc. And do you then think amorous Kiffes are 
not vevomous, becaufe you don’t /ee the Poifon ? 
Learn then, that a 4eaxtiful Perfon is an Animal 
more dangerous than Scorpions ? Thefe can’t wound, 
unlefs they towch you: But Beauty ffrikes without 
approaching. From what Diftance foever we per- 
ceive Beauty, fhe darts her Poifon at us, and over- 
throws our Judgments. It is perhaps for this Rea~ 
fon, that THE Loves are reprefented with Bows 
and ARRows, becaufe a beautiful Face wounds from 
aa I advife you therefore, Xemophox, when you 
ec Beauty, to FLY, without looking behind you. 
— And as for Critobulus, a Year's Abfence wou’d 
not be too much to heal his Wound. 


This is attributing 4 ftrange Power 


IF the bare kiffing of a BEAvTIFUL Child be 
of fuch dangerous Confequence as Socrates makes 
it, what would that gallant Philofopher. have faid, 
if his Friend had kiffled the charming Linxdamira? 
— I need not fay, who the charming Lindamira is: 
— Each of my fair Readers, on confulting her 
Glafs, can tell. 

THE Occafion of the fecond Dialogue was this: 
“ There was, at Athens, a very beautiful Woman, 
“ named Theodotis, who pafled for a Curtezan. — 
« Somebody having mentioned, in the Prefence of 
“ Socrates, that fhe was the fineft Woman of the 
« Age, that all the moft celebrated Painters went 
« to draw her Picture, and were well received. by 
« “va — Socrates exprefs'd a Defire of going to fee | 
ee ner. 

«: Tue Party being prefs'd by him that had made 
“ the Overture, they went, on the Spot, to her 
“¢ Houfe, and found her fitting to a Painter, who 
“ was drawing her Picture. — Socrates having /¢i- 
“ furely confider'd her, as foon as the Painter had 
“ finithed, addrefs’d himfelf as follows, to fome of 
“ the Company. 


Soc. O you think we are more oblig’d to Theo- 
dotis, for difcoyering her Beauty to ws, than 
fhe is to us, for coming to fee it? If the Advantage 
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is of her Side, fhe is beholden to us; if of our 
Side, then it is but juft we fhould acknowledge our 
Obligation to her. 


< Somebody having anfwer'’d, that it was right 
“ to judge fo, he went on.” 


Soc. Is it not already a great Advantage to her, to 
have received the Praifes we have given ? It will 
bea much greater ftill, when we fhall have pub- 
lifhed her Merit, where-ever we go. — But as to 
ourfelves, what Advantage fhall we carry from hence, 
unlefs a Defire to enjoy the Beauties we have feen? 
We fhall depart hence, our Minds filled with Love 
and Uneafine/s ; and from this time forward, it will 
be our Duty to obey Theodotis, and her Fault, if 
fhe does not command us, 

Theo. If that’s the Cafe, then I muft thank you 
for coming hither ? 


« Durine this Difcourfe, Socrates having ob- 
¢-ferved that fhe was wry werd drefs’d; that fhe 
«¢ had a large Family of Maid-Servants, all decently 
« apparelled, and that her Houfe was very richly 
ce firnilhed, took Occafion from thence to enquire 
« after her Eftate, and asked her, if fhe had Land, 
¢ or Houfes, or Slaves, the Fruits of whofe Labour 
« might furnifh the Expence of her Family ? — 


Theo. I have neither. My Lovers are the only 
Revenue I have ; ’tis by their Liberality I fubfift. 

Soc. How! A Troop of Lovers fuch as you fay, 
is more valuable than a Flock of Sheep, or Goats, 
or a Herd of Oxen. — But, tell me, Do you leave 
the Care of acquiring Lovers to Chance, and ftay 
till they drop in, as Fhes fall in the Web of Spi- 
ders ? Or, Do you make ufe of fome Artifice to 
catch them ? 

Theo. What! Is there an Artifice for that ? 
~ $oe. Surely you ought fooner to find one, than 
thofé little Spiders I fpoke of, who, as they live by 
Prey, fpread, for that Reafon, Nets in the Air, to 
catch wherewith to nourifh themfelves. 
~ Theo. You would. advife me then, in the fame 
manner, to fpread Nets for my Lovers ? 

Soc. Not {fo neither. One does not go fo grofly 


to-a Chace of fuch Confequence. There is a great . 


deal more to be done even to catch Hares, that are 
fo very common. See how many Precautions 
Hunters take ; as they know Hares feed in the 
Night, they have Dogs, purpofely, that hunt in the 
Night; — becaulé in the Day, Hares fanats they 
are curious to find out Dogs with good Nofes, who 
having once fcented the Game, never fail to 
t it. Becaufe again, they are very fleet, and 
might efcape them, they take Care to bring Grey- 
founds in the Field, that run them down ; and, 
for fear the Game fhou’d ftill efcape, Snares are 
likewife laid at the Warren. 
 ¥heo. Here’s a great deal to be done ; but which 
muft I make ufe of, to go a hunting after Lovers ? 
Soc. Inftead of Dogs, you fhou’d have a Perfon, 
whofe  Bufinefs fhou’d be, to difcover rich Men, 
and of an amorous Complexion, to drive them after- 
wards into your Nets. 
' Theo. And what Nets have I ? 
-. Sac. You have a great many, and very intricate 
too. The firlt, Theodotis, is the Beauty of your 
Perfo% and the other, your Wt, that inftructs you 





how to dart amorous Glances; to make ufe of 
obliging Words ; to favour thofe that favour you ; 
to defpife thole that de/pife you; to vilit your Lover 


swhen he is fick, and wants your Affiftance ; to hare 


in his Projperity; in a Word, to oblige with aif 
our Soul, that Perfou who has made you Mittreg 
of his owz. I make no queftion, befides thefe art. 
ful Snares, you have others, and that in your Me: 
thod of entertaining your Lovers, you fhew as muck 
Paffion, as Delicacy and Tafte. Befides, you could 
not, I am perfuaded, have gain’d all thefe Lovers 
by outward Shew, you muft therefore have given 


them real Proofs of your Affection. [ 


a I fwear, Socrates, | practife nothing of all 
this. 

Soc. No! Neverthelefs ’tis an excellent thing, 
to know how to fecure the Heart of a Man of a 
right Turn ; for Force is of no Service, either to 
procure, or preferve Lovers. A Lover is a Game 
which is not to be taken, or tamed, but by the foft 





Baits of Flattery and Pleafure. 

Theo. You are in the Right. 

Soc. You mut then behave with your Lovers, fg. 
as mever to ask any thing of them but what they 
can eafily grant, — by which means you will en- | 
tirely gain their Hearts ; — you wiil preferve their _ 
Friendfhp for a long Time, and receive many | 
good Offices: from them..— But to OBLIGE THEM | 
COMPLETELY, never grant them any thing, till they | 
have ARDENTLY fighed for it ; for, have not you | 
obferved, when the <ppetite is cloyed, the bef | 
Meats are loatkfome ; whereas, when the Appetite | 
is once raifed, coy thing feems excellent ? 

Theo. How mutt I ‘behave then. ‘ 

Soc. In the firft Places you muft take Care, ne- 
ver to beftow Favours on thofe that are cloyed, till | 
their great Satiety is gone off, and they begin to 
wifh for frefh Favours. Then your Art muit be, | 
to draw them on by ffability, to entertain them | 
with Hopes, and give them to underftand, you haye | 
no Defire beyond PLEASING THEM, but ftill refrain | 
to grant what they ask, till their Destre is be- © 
come VIOLENT. A Fayour granted then, has — 
double Relifh. i 


Theo, Why, Socrates, will you not help me to | 


gain Lovers ? 


Soc. I will, if you can perfuade me to it. 

Theo. But by what means can I ? 

Soc. You muft invent fome, if you wou’d have | 
my Affiftance. 

Theo. Come often, and fee me. 

Soc. I have not Leifure to come and fee you. 
I have publick and private Affairs that take me up. 
Befides, I have MistrEssxs too, that don’t fuffer © 
me to leave them Day and Night, — and who | 
employ, againit me, the very CHARMs and SPELLS | 
I taught them. | 


ye 





Theo. Then you BO KNOW sOME? 

Soc. Certainly — Elfe, whence is’t Apollodoras 
and ntifthenes never leave me ? What fhould 
make CeBes and Simmias quit Thebes for the Sake 
of my Company ? This cou’d not be without 
fome Spell. 

Theo. Lend it me then, that I may make ufe of | 
it to draw you to me. ; 
Soc. *Tis I, that wou’d draw you to fee me.-* 

Theo. | will go; promife but to receive me. 

Soc. With all my Heart, provided I’ve no body | 
with me whofe Company I like better. 
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